Part of UnbatedAura's
Tomes of Terranova

This series consists of dozens of books transcribed from their original form on the last server, Terra Nova, into new books for historical purposes. This text was written originally by Lyonc
  Towards the surface of a frozen fireball, wh're towns cometh togeth'r to misprise eachoth'r in the name of sp'rts, Julian hath appeareth.     --




Book 1: Act 1:1
Holy writ of Julian.
  All the vultures, bootlegg'rs at the doth'r waiting: "So at which hour's t coming, this lasteth new movement yond I can joineth?". "Julian", wast did shout.--



Book 1: Act 1:2
Holy writ of Julian.
  "It wonneth't endeth h're, thy faith hast did get to beest most wondrous'r than thy feareth. Dropeth thy guardeth, thee has't not to beest cunning all of the timeth.", Julian hath said.--


Book 1: Act 1:3
Holy writ of Julian.
  Und'rstanding is m're imp'rtant than loveth,if 't be true not wage shall at each moment trump justice. Beyond all ideas of right and wrong th're is a field
I shall beest meeting thee th're.
--


Book 1: Act 2:1
Holy writ of Julian.
  Putting thy patience to the testeth,putting thy corse on the line, f'r less,
didn't thee knoweth th're wast a choice?
T's nev'r yours but someone else's voice.
--



Book 1: Act 2:2
Holy writ of Julian.
  If 't be true we gaze not the travelling lamp'twill riseth,
if 't be true we taketh not our timeth
t's not wise.
That gent hath said that gent is broken
yet that gent liveth free.
--

Book 1: Act 2:3
Holy writ of Julian.
  Thee didst t high-lone,thee didst t f'r excit'ment. Thee didst t f'r ev'ryone who is't's on the runneth. Thou art not just a cousin,
thee'll beest b'rn again. We'll beest in this raceth until the v'ry endeth.
--
Book 1: Act 2:4
Holy writ of Julian.
  Tryeth not to stand ho us, tryeth not to stand ho us.Tryeth not to stand ho us, receiveth out of the way.
--





Book 1: Act 2:5
Holy writ of Julian.
  As I gaze the velvet drapes appeareth,and the doth'r wast did close f'r f'rty years.
as we encave what we wanna not heareth,
as we encave what's very much in our ears.
--

Book 1: Act 3:1
Holy writ of Julian.
  So we speak of ourselves in hell,to f'rget the loveth we nev'r hath felt.
all the fusty jokes yond w'rk so well
univ'rsal sooth wast a moment's forswear.
--



Book 1: Act 3:2
Holy writ of Julian.
  
     The Holy writ
      of Julianity

mic standeth throweth.
          
          -----

        Is this it?
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